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FATHER WILL SHOOT THEM OFF. 


‘Stand back, boys! You're too young and inexperienced! Remember what happened to Alton!” 
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been for eleven years its foremost private citizen. illness 

brought to a close last week a life that was honorable, ser- 

viceable and, in the truest sense, democratic. Some men 
are forgotten in life and remembered in death, but this was not so 
with Ex-President Cleveland. His death did not remind the Ameri- 
can people that he had lived, for they had never forgotten him. 
Despite the quiet of his life in retirement, years spent away from the 
centers of publicity, his views were among the first sought on all 
vital questions, and by them thousands 
were influenced. In politics, Mr. Cleve- 


GB CLEVELAND, twice President of the United States, had 


“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


ND YET her great natural wealth has !been searcely touched.— Republican 
Platform. 

By “her” is meant the United States. In the wake of the 
Governors’ Convention at the White House, called to devise ways 
and means of conserving our natural resources, notably the forests 
which greed and graft are fast destroying, along comes a Republi- 
can Convention and embodies in its platform a vicious lie. What 
is the use of calling governors’ conventions, and of trying to impress 
the great mass of the people with the necessity for economy and 
common sense in the care of our forests, water ways and mineral 
lands, when platforms set the fashion of brainless bragging? ‘There 

is no record of it in history, but just be- 
fore the demise of the goose whose eggs 





































land was a conservative; not a conserva- 
tive in the present day sense, when the 
word too often is but a synonym for re- 
actionary, but a man whose conservatism 
made for healthy progress, along demo- 
cratic lines. Mr. Cleveland met the prob- 
lems of his time with tireless vigor and 
uncompromising honesty. On that ac- 
count, he made enemies, but his second 
election to the Presidency, in 1892, after 
a defeat in 1888, showed .him the ratio 
which his enemies bore to his friends. 
He fought the good fight for tariff re- 
form, and saw multiplying signs, in his 
later years, that the 
American people 
deem no question 
finally settled until it 
is settled right. Dur- 
ing his candidacy and 
during his two terms 
in the White House, 
Mr. Cleveland had 
no supporter more 
loyal than Puck, and 
it is in grateful re- 
memberance of the 
work he did and the 
ideals he stood by 
that Puck here adds 
his tribute to the 
many already paid. 








Mr. RockKEFELLER 

has written an 
autobiography “to 
shed light on matters 
that have been some- 






















were golden, it is likely that her owner 
boasted to callers that the bird’s “great 
natural wealth had been scarcely touched.” 


“< 


Tue Society of Deliberate and Unquali- 
fied Falsifiers has decided to disband 
March 4, 1909. 
= 


CANpDIDATING on the Democratic side 

has its little compensations. Governor 
Johnson may not be nominated, but 
already he has, it is said, $30,000 worth 
of lecture engagements. What does 
his great and good 
friend the World 
think of that? It 
sneers at Lecturer 
Bryan. 
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[N THE case of some 

of those idle loco- 
motives, it is a good 
thing they are idle. 
Perhaps, after a good 
rest, they’ll be able 
to make their sche- 
dule time. 


Ne 


Mr. “Fincy” Con- 

NERS thinks that 
Mr. Taft is the 
weakest man that 
could be nominated. 
As long as the 
Democratic party ex- 
alts such persons as 


LM. GLACKENS Conners there will 




















what discussed.” We 





always be a few million 


: 1776 — 1908. a: 
prefer the light of day, 77 908 fastidious people who pre- 
not a kerosene illumina- SHOWING THE PROGRESS OF PENNSYLVANIA CIVILIZATION IN THE LAST fer to be in some other 
tion. ONE HUNDRED AND THIRTY-TWO YEARS. party. 











THE TELLTALE PHRASE. 


E HAVE been in the city a while, 
And we have metropolitan ways; 

We always have seats on the aisle, 
And we go to the latest of plays; 
We blush at our countrified days; 

With the choice of the city we mix: 
We talk in Society's phrase — 





But we still speak of ‘‘supper’’ at six. 
The village we view with a smile; ; 
The city we see in a blaze; 
The rural we roundly revile; 
The urban we boastfully praise. 
With petits fours, sauce mayonnaise 
Our varied concoctions we fix; 
We revel in lobster soufflés — 
But we still speak of ‘* supper”? at six. 


We dress in the properest style, 
Assisted by maids and valets : 
Our hose are the finest of lisle, 
Elaborate our worst negligées. 
No faux pas that ever betrays 
That we don’t know the latest of tricks. 
We're wise in each fashionable phase — 
But we still speak of ‘‘supper’’ at six. 


L’ENvot. 
This mark of the provinces stays — 
This brand of the countryside sticks — 
O Fashion, thy subject essays — 
But we still speak of ‘‘supper”’ at six! 
Franklin P. Adams. 





THE SACRED RIGHTS OF MAN. 


HOMAS JEFFERSON entered and sat down at his 
desk with a thud. 

“Great thunder!” he shouted, ploughing 
through his papers like a whirlwind. “ Where zs 
that ink-horn? What do you let that fool Irish 
girl at my —Oh, here it is. Why didn’t you tell 
me I put itin there?” . (Pause. Internal rumblings. 
Explosion.) “Who has been digging potatoes with 
my pen? Got a nib on it like a whitewash brush. Think 
I can write with a mop? Oh, threw it at the cat, did 1? Well, 
why didn’t you put a new nib on it? You 

knew I’d want to write pretty soon.” (Another 
pause. Violent agitation of the papers. 

Eruption.) “What has become of my blank 

paper? What do you expect me to write 

this declaration on—wrapping-paper from 

the grocery? Think I.want to send in a 

declaration with flakes of codfish sticking to 

it? Well, why didn’t you make me some 
pipe lighters—the boys had to have some- 
thing, didn’t they?” (Deep mutterings 
during further excavations. Final out- 
burst.) “Now, where has that sand 
gone! Spilled all over the floor, of 
course. It’s a wonder you can’t find 
anywhere for the cats to play except 
on my desk! Here I’ve been keeping 
George and the rest of the boys wait- 
ing all this time, while—Shades of 
Solon! Where— Oh, here it is. It’s a 
funny thing a man can’t have a few 
little things to himself in his own house. 
Now, shut the door after you, and don’t 
let anybody bother me!” And the 
great man jabbed his pen in the ink and 
savagely scratched the first sentence 
of the Declaration of Independence. 
Gorton Carruth. 













THE FIRST SHEATH GOWN. 


which seeks the man in 
lost in the crotwd. 


“SURE I'LL NIVER LAVE YEZ!” 


Set-pieces cost money, but what is mere money if your cook 


will stay in the country all summer? 


NEWS ITEM FROM THE RURALS 


ARRIED at the palatial residence of the Groom’s father-in-law, 

Miss Physchie Roamin and Mr. Edward Sterne. The Bride 

is a firm believer in the Affinity Theory, and the Groom is a deadly 

advocate of the Unwritten Law. We predict a long and happy 
future. 


CASE AND COMMENT. 


" accommodating husband paints his house 
In a style to suit the wishes of his spouse; 
And the neighbors o’er the way, 
Who've suspicions, merely say : 

“When he ordered that he must have had a souse.” 


APPROPRIATE ACTION. 


6s LD GRABDOLLAR, the eminent and respected trustocrat 

O “Yes, he is dead. But in his will he showed his gratitude 
to the best friend he ever had. He left a large chunk of his plun- 
der to erect a monument in grateful remembrance of the man who 
invented technicalities.” 


” 





these times has a good chance to get 
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RIGHT UP TO THE HANDLE, 



























THE PRODIGAL’S RETURN. 


HE PRODIGAL Son approached 
the ancestral homestead with a 
considerable degree of pleasur- 
able anticipation, only to be 

met afar off by his elder brother, 

who straightway lifted up his 
voice, saying: . 

“Our beloved Father begs 
me to inform you that, owing to 
the fact that he has but recently 
been invaded by a_ prodigal 

daughter and her titled and im- 

poverished husband, he does not 

at this time feel equal to the task 
of providing for you the recep- 
tion you doubtless expect and 


probably deserve. However, he bids me request you to repair to 
one of the plain but serviceable restaurants in the village and there 
sojourn until he can get the present incubusses, or incubi, as the 


case may be, off 






























IV. 





THE SWORD. 


y BEING no longer doubted 
that the only peace worthy of 
a great nation’s keeping is that 
which is procured by bristling in 
a martial manner in season and 
out of season, the unwisdom of 
beating any swords up into plow- 
shares is more than ever appar- 
ent. The trade of the soldier 
takes on a new character, but it 
is still the character of necessity. 
Though he may never again be 
called on to embrue his sword 
in the foeman’s blood, he will 
yet be expected to throw an 
abundance of scares into the 


fellow by demonstrating that he has a sword. 
Whether more or less of personal glory will thereby accrue 
does not appear, although it is certain that tinsel and tumidity 


will carry the right 





his hands, when, 
if there is anything 
left of. the fatted 
calf and the other 
comestibles, he 
will be delighted 
to share the same 
with you.” 


EXPLAINED. 


USHINGTON.-— 
Miserable 
weather, isn’t it? 
JaGLey.—Well, 
it was out all 
night, you know. 


(7° FEELING 

is about the 
only source of good 
manners. Good breed- 
ing simply affords a 

species of storage, for 
keeping the flow steady. 
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MOTORMANIA. 
He Won’r Be Happy Titt HE Gers Ir. 


as high as five cents a word. 





i cleverly disguised as a short story, has been Known to fetch 


man far. 


Ramsey Benson: 


UTOPIA. 


H oBo.— Durin’ 
yer afternoon 
nap, Willie, you 
wuz smilin an’ 
cooin’ like a t’ree- 
mont’s-old baby. 

His Pat.— No 
wonder! I wuz 
dreamin’ I had a 
job as demonstra- 
tor fer a brew’ry! 





HOW IT WAS. 


EENAWAY.— So 
he led her to 
2 the altar at last ? 
as STAIDHOME. — 
= Well, to be exact, 
she pushed him. 









THE ENTHUSIAST. 


y REMEMBER the morning when we first met 
and he told me about it. 
His step was light and springy. His 
color was good. His eye was bright. 
“Yes,” he said in answer to my 
inquiry, “we are getting ready to 
go on our vacation.” 

“ Have you arranged —” 

“1’m just doing that now. 
Have given up the day to it.” 
Later I met him again. 

“Not off yet?” I asked. 
“Not yet. It takes a little 
time to adjust things. There’s 
quite a lot todo. But,” he con- 
tinued brightly, “if all goes well, 

we shall be started by the first of 
the week, Tuesday at the very latest.” 

The next day I ran across him in the bank. He 
apologized for running into me. 

“Somewhat of a rush,” he said. “Have had to 
fix up a lot of odds and ends— get my book balanced, and 
lay out certain schedules —” 

“That’s all right,” I said sympathetically. “I understand. You 
are—” 

“Getting along nicely,” he muttered, with a slightly tired voice, 
as he rushed away. 

Two days passed. Suddenly I ran across him in the post office. 
He carried a bundle of mail. He dragged one foot feebly after the 
other. 

“Still at it?” I asked. “Still getting ready for that vacation?” 

“Yes,” he whispered. “Say! Maybe I haven’t been working 
like a slave!” He glanced at his watch. “Must hurry to meet 
my wife. She wants me to help her pick out some clothes. And 
me up to my ears!” 

“Haven’t got things fixed yet?” 

“No! No! But I hope to by Monday. Been working every 
night for a week. But maybe we won’t have a good time when we 
get off! ‘The thought of it is all that keeps me alive.” 

He shuffled away. Could this decrepit creature be the sprightly 
one of a week ago? Days passed. A week later I met him again. 
He looked better. He was walking slow. 

“Hello!” I cried. “I thought you were going on that vacation.” 

“T was, but—” 
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it wasn’t safe to get far away from home.” 













THE PRICE OF FAITH. 


JoEL HECKER (¢o his brother-in-law from the city). — That feller? 


Him? Oh, ¢hat’s Hiram Woolsey. Hiram was so dead sartin, a few 
years back, that the Tariff ’d be revised by its friends that he took a solemn 


oath not to cut his hair or whiskers till it was. 


“You don’t mean to say that you gave it up?” 
He nodded. 
“T had to,” hereplied. ‘The doctor said that in my condition, 


Tom Masson. 





THE KICK ETERNAL. 












































CountTrRY Boy (in deep disgust).—1 tell yer it’s tough havin’ 


to stay here an’ hoe a garden day after day. 
to the city where there ain’t no gardens. 


I’m goin’ to run away 
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SAME Boy (a few decades later).—| teil you it’s tough having to 
sit here and grind at a desk all day. A man in my delicate health 
ought to be up in the country hoeing a garden. 





























AVAILABLE. 


HE Editor motioned the Unknown Writer to a 
seat, tipped back his own chair and put his 
fingers together in a “yes-yes-but-” 

attitude. 

“Poem?” he asked in a tiredly 
pleasant tone as the writer 
smoothed out the manuscript 
on his knee. 

“No.” The Unknown One 
smiled a good humored smile. 
“ Ah, a story,” quoth the Editor. 

“Yes.” 

« About Grigsie Striggler,” continued 
the Editor nodding reflectively, “a short, 
misshapen private in Col. Spangler’s crack 
regiment. A fellow who grew sick at the 
smell of gunpowder, had palpitation of 
the heart when the drum beat, and fainted’ 
at the explosion of a firecracker. 

“But one day the regiment was making 
a hurried forced march to the relief of the tele- 
graph operator at Pop Hoopee station, and in the 
jungle they fell into an ambush. The enemy poured 
in like hell-fire from every side, and the veterans took 
to the bamboo, all except the Colonel who had only four 
minutes more to lay to and fro with his clubbed rifle unless 
help came. 

“‘Grigsie remembering the Colonel was his hated and 
successful rival for the hand of the General’s daughter, 
brings himself to a stand with a wrench, wheels in his tracks, 
and charges at the fighting mass, yelling like a demon, just in 
time to snatch the Colonel from the jaws of death and‘ allow 
himself to be chewed up; living long enough, however, to smile and 
say, ‘God bless you, Old Man, be good to her.’” 

The writer shook his head. “That isn’t it.” 






YW Lo 


“No?” The Editor studied a minute. “I see,” he said. “It is , 
the story of Shanty Mangus, who hasn’t tasted fuod for seven days, aoe: meres ee, Ra 
and his tongue lolls out, parched and cracked for want of water. LirTLE CLARENCE SErS FOURTH-OF-JULY PossIBILITIES IN 


THE MATERNAL MILLINERY. 


“He peers into the distance but as far as he can peer stretches 
the illimitable, barren. desolate, fhocking, soul-killing waste. 
He sinks down with an inarticulate groan, but is up in a 
minute rushing madly, blindly forward, driven on and on 
by that unreasoning, unquenchable instinct to live. For 
nine days he staggers on following the wrong trail, suffer- 
ing a thousand deaths—each minutely described — 
until at last in sight of water, he stumbles and dies once 
too often.” 
“Wrong again,” said the writer. 
“Tt isn’t about the Wise Child?” 
“Ho.” 
“Then it must be a love story, but I would not have 
thought it of you.” 

“Yes, it is a love story,” admitted the writer. 

“After the accident,” suggested The Editor, “they 
discovered she and his sister had been chums at college.” 

“No.” 

“Then they were both friends of Mrs. Billy, and were 
on their way to her house-party.” 

“No.” 

“At least they both knew the Gadsbyes?” 

“They did not.” 

“Then they were married,” and The Editor sighed 
reminiscently. “Twenty long years ago — and they were 
so happy for one short year. Then they drifted apart, he 
into business, she into clothes. She tried to cover her hurt 
with social laurels; he to bury his in musty ledgers. 

“There was a mad race in which she tried to spend more than 
he could make, and he tried to make more than she could spend 
— hoping against hope that he might save his father’s name. 














TAKING A MEAN ADVANTAGE. “Finally it could go on no longer. She went to her rooms to 

KNowING RoostER.—Come on in out of the wet, girls. They're pack. Two hours before, the crash had come which left him a pau- 

only amateur farmers from the city. Not one of ’em knows whether per. He came home, let himself quietly into the library, and just as 
chickens are kept in the barn or the parlor. he pressed the pistol to his temple, she came in for something — 











otwever hard it may be to live on a small salary, it is a good deal 


harder to die on one. 



























THE VIEW ON THE PARIS POSTCARD. 


WHICH WILL HE VISIT 





FIRST? 
Mr. TuHirst T. MoR1LE, CONTEMPLATING A EUROPEAN Tour, RECEIVES Two PostTcaRDS FRoM ABRGAD 
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THE VIEW ON THE MUNICH POSTCARD. 





“Well, they discovered they had been loving each other for 
twenty years and their hearts had been breaking all the time.” 

“No, not that,” assured the writer. 

“Not that?” The Editor was surprised. 

“Surely then he loved another man’s wife, and after holding 
hands they decide the heroic thing to do was part without kissing 
each other good-by ?” 

“Still wrong.” 

“ Not about two aristocratic old maids and some china cups?” 

“No.” 

The Editor was puzzled. “I have it,” he said after a few 
minutes study, “it is a detective story, a story of love and mystery; 
and after all the great detectives are baffled the town idiot steps for- 
ward with a light in his eye and illuminates the whole dark plot.” 

“No.” The writer still smiled good humoredly. 


“ None of these ?” — incredulously — “Sure?” 

“Sure,” replied the writer. 

The Editor turned to his desk, and took down his check-book: 
William H. Hamby. 


“ How much?” 
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THE OFFICE. 


AS It WILL LOOK TO YOU THE DAY AFTER VACATION. 


READY FOR THE WORKS. 
AT 6:45 P. M. 
“pr what time are you going to take the fireworks from under 
the front stairs and let us shoot them off ?” 

“At a quarter to eight, Johnnie, when it 

gets dark.” 
AT 7 P. M. 
“Tsn’t it a quarter to eight yet, Papa?” 
“Not near, Johnnie.” 
AT 7:10 P. M. 

“It’s getting dark outside, Papa. I 
guess it’s about time to shoot off the fire- 
works.” 

“You'll have to wait a while longer.” 

AT 7:20 P. M. 

“The children are waiting outside, 

Papa, to see the fireworks, Are you 
ready ?” 

“No; Johnnie, you'll have to have 

patience.” 

e AT 7:30P. M. 

“ Papa, the Henflings are firing 
off theirs’. Guess ae had 
better start ?” 
“You go out and watch them.” 





“COMPLETELY UNMANNED.” 


AT 7:35 P. M. 


“The Henflings’ ain’t no good, Papa. Hadn't 
we better start now?” 
“Tn ten minutes.” 
AT 7:40 P. M. 
\ “Papa, shall I get our fireworks out from 
: under the stairs?” 


“Yes, Johnnie; it’s about time now.” 


AT 7:45 P. M. 
Papa, ain’t it fine to have fireworks of 
John H. McNeely. 


“Gee! 
your own?” 





A LAST RESORT. 


M** H.— My husband is out of work and out of money 
and I am going to get a divorce from him. 
Mrs. B.— And then how are you going to get along? 
Mrs. H.— On the alimony, of course. 




















The First Stage. The Second Stage. 


THE ONLY LANDMARK. 


CHAPTER I. : 

Twas a blooming-hot day in the summer of 1868. Two small 
boys, pretty much of a size, were carrying water in pails 
towards a settlement of drab-colored tents, that had sprung 
up, mushroom-like overnight, on the open lot by the little red 
school-house. Both boys were tired, and the one who was a 
trifle the smaller, fagged perceptibly, encouraged now and 

then by the larger boy’s cheerful, jollying words: ‘“‘ Remember, 

Jimmy, you're going to get two bright nickels for this, and we’re 

*most through. Two pails at a time, they staggered along, and 

finally the task was completed. True to his promise, the larger boy 

gave Jimmy two nickels and showed him where the red lemonade 
stand was; all through life he always endeavored to pay what he 
had agreed to pay, no matter how little it was. His name was 

William. He got a dollar for the job, besides a ticket of admission 

to the Pig Show. We shall hear more of William in the next chapter. 


CHAPTER II. 
(Between chapters one and two, forty years are supposed to elapse.) 


It was 1908, and a poorly dressed, wan, withered man of fifty 
or more, wandered up the main street of his native village, eagerly 
scanning people and places, in the hope of recognizing familiar faces 
and haunts. But, alas! Even the little New England town had 
changed perceptibly while this erstwhile son had been fighting prairie 
fires, grasshopper plagues and short 

crops in the wide western state 

where he had made his 
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JUNGLE BASE BALL. 


THE SQUEEZE Pray. 





A PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED TRIP. 


Or, From Broapway ‘lo West STREET. 


























The Third Stage. 





home for half a lifetime. Like 
Rip Van Winkle, he found many 
of his old friends had gone the 
Long Journey; many had moved 
away as he had; he missed the 
grip of an old friend’s handshake 
and a welcome to the home of 
his boyhood. At last he men- 
tioned William. 

“Oh, he’s here,” quoth his 
informant. “Find him up at the 
Water Company’s office; he’s 
treasurer.” And, sure enough, 
there was William, portly and 
prosperous-looking, just bowing 
out a flashily dressed man. He 
recognized Jimmy, greeted him 
warinly, and gave him a seat be- 




















side the ornate roll-top desk. The Last Stage. 
; P. S.— He was simply a Jersey com- 
“See that man I Just showed muter. His hands telag can A he 


out?” he said when greetings scratched his mosquito bites with his feet. 
were over. ‘Well, he was kick- 
ing because I charged him a hundred dollars for water. His circus 
comes here next week, and as we have a hydrant near the grounds, 
I promised to station a ‘man there, with hose, and let them use ail 
the water they want. The idea! Why, I might have charged him 
a clean fifty more and got it, because this is the only water company 
in town, and he’s got a big menagerie to provide for.” 
“ Will they use a hundred dollars worth of water?” asked Jim, 
meekly ; to him a hundred dollars seemed like a mountain. 
“Why, my boy, they couldn’t use a hundred dollars 
worth if they let it run all day, and washed all 
the animals in the bargain. There’s ninety- 
five dollars profit in that deal, Jimmy, after 
I pay a man a dollar for tending the 
hydrant. As I own most of the company’s 


fp stock, most of that ninety-five goes into my 
pocket.” 
Wifiirn. Tears welled up in the eyes of the 


stranger. He stood up and took the portly 
<a man by the hand, and in a voice choked 
‘—<-— with emotion, feelingly replied: ‘ William, 
you’re the only person or thing in this town 
that’s pretty much as it was forty years ago. 
You’re still carrying water to the elephant, 
and charging war prices for it, too.” 


Jack P. Robinson. 


IDYLLIC SITUATION. 


” Eee are such ideal chums, seemingly.” 
“Yes, and thereby hangs a tale, —a romance in 
real life. ‘They fell in love at first sight, and were married 
right away, and for awhile it looked as if there would be no more 
to the story. But in time their love ripened into friendship — think 
of it!—and now they are what you see.” 








y _rentaed existed before Thomas Jefferson was born, astounding as the 
fact may appear to newspaper readers. 
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THE 


SPECIAL PRIVILEGE. 


[ACCOMPANYING CaRTOON IN Tuts IssuRr. ] 


AIL COLUMBIA! happy land! 


First of earth ye proudly stand. 
And on this thy natal day 


Under the Thumb. 
Chests of orators expand. 
How ye fought and how ye fell 
They in clarion voices tell — 
Under the Thumb. 
Let independence be our boast. 


Let village Ciceros recite 


Under the Thumb! 





Let its altar reach the skies, 

C'ouds of Chinese incense rise; 

While from every mountain side 

Freedom rings our pomp and pride— 
Under the Thuinb ! 


*Neath that coarse and tyrant Thumb 
Sky the rocket, burst the bomb! 
But—let trumpet Truth proclaim 
Liberty is but a name 


Under the Thumb! 8: £. 


BEWILDERING. 


NCE upon a time there was a suburb where no man might buy a 
lot without proving, by rigid tests, his social eligibility: and a 
pilgrim from a foreign land, chancing that way, was much astounded. 
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Hark the wild and wide hooray, — 


Hail ye heroes! heaven-born band ! 


Ay! cock-a-hoop from coast to coast. 


The story of our sovereign might — 
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OF AN ANARCHIST. 


“How,” quoth he, “can you expect to rear your children to an 
adequate notion of real life, without a few undesirable citizens for 
them to go up against ?” 

“Children!” repeated the inhabitants, exchanging glances of 
bewilderment. 





ONE OF BOYHOOD’S TRAGEDIES. 
Jimmy (4 A. M. on the Fourth).—~Gee, it's rainin’, Willie. 
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pace t949 UNCLE HECK IN NEW YORK. 






,” 


mM A-GOIN’,” said Uncle Silas Heck, rising stiffly from 
the elegantly upholstered chair in the parlor of his 
wife’s city sister, “deouwn t’ th’ hard-luck store, ’n’ 
“f buy a big hefty rubber band v’ strap all m’ troubles 
Riss ay tgether with.” Uncle Heck leaned forward with 

a fine native grace and pulled his pant-leg down to 
meet his shoe-top. 

His niece, Matilda, looked roguishly up from her perusal 
of the latest Galvanic novel. “ Why rubber?” quoth she. 

“Durn it!” said Uncle Heck, earnestly, “so ’s it ’Il stretch.” 

Niece Matilda softly laughed, and laid her book in an asbestos 
receptacle on the library table. 

“TI have awfully good times when I go up to Woodsville to see 
you and Aunt Hannah,” said she; “and I just shan't let you be 
unhappy—tell me your. troubles!” 

Uncle Heck sat down. “ Well, durn it!” he began, “in the 
first place, I stubbed my toe ’n’ fell flat ’n’ busted m’ bag o’ peanuts 
’n’ scattered ’em in ‘leven directions, when I wuz comin’ eout o’ th’ 
subway up them durn steps. Th’ durn fool crowd thet gathered 
laughed some, but I didn’t care so much fer “het as I did fer th’ pea- 
nuts. M’ hand was skinned, ’n’ I went intew a drug store t’ git a 
basin o’ water t’ wash away th’ blood, ’n’, by thunder! they charged 
me twenty-five cents fer th’ water ’n’ fifteen cents fer th’ court- 
plaster they stuck on tew my hand ’for I could object. I see m’ 
pants wuz kinder dusty where I fell down, ’n’ I asked fer a wisk- 
broom tew brush ’em. They charged me twenty-five cents fer th’ 
whisk, taking it eout o’ my tew-dollar bill I give ’em t’ pay fer th’ 
court-plaster ’n’ remunerate ’em fer th’ water. I never said nothin’, 
but stuck th’ brush in my pocket, ’n’ left thet store in a hurry with 
my change in my hand. Well, I’d ses¢ stepped intew th’ road, an’, 
bein’ busy countin’ my change, didn’t see no autermobeel; it knocked 
me flat. I wa’n’t hurt none, but I wuz mad clean through. My 


change t’ thet tew-dollar bill wuz all over th’ road. Some feller 
found a dime an’ handed it tew me. ‘No,’ sez I; ‘No, m’ friend, 
keep it fer yeour trouble.’ There wuz a woman with furs in th’ au- 
termobeel, an’ she says, ‘The ‘dea of thet old fool gettin’ in eour 
way! James, leave this vicinity; he ain’t hurt!’ ‘Ih’ feller thet 
waz steerin’ th’ machine laffed an’ climbed in. Just then, by thun- 
der! my arm shot eout from my shoulder, ’n’ I lifted him one night 
in th’ jaw. ‘Th’ policeman thet hed picked me up hit me a wack 
over th’ head with his durned old sawed-off pitchfork handle, ’n’ th’ 
next I knew th’ autermobeel wuz eout o’ sight. Turnin’ t’ th’ police- 
man I sez, ‘S’pose thet criminal in th’ machine’s a special friend o’ 
yeourn?’ TI must ’a said it sassy, cause he hit me another. Well, 
say, I ain’t Irish, an’ I ain’t so-young ez I used t’ be, but I can fight 
when it’s necessary. I let thet fat policeman hev about six right- 
handers. In tew minutes there wuz ten thousand people watchin’ 
us fight. I’d ’a’ licked him tew a standstill, but I’m durned ef I 
didn’t zest miss finishin’ him off.” 

“ Why, Uncle Heck!” said 
Niece Matilda, with horror 
in her pretty eyes, “when 
in the world did this all 
happen ?” 

“Well,” said Uncle 
Heck, beaming benignly 
and caressing his fine old 
whiskers ruminatively, 
“it happened est before 
I woke up this mornin’.” 

“You dreamed it!” 
she cried. 

“Well,” said Uncle 
Heck, “it’s thet way with 
considrable many of eour 
troubles. Fred. Ladd. 









MAKING GOOD. 

































Thomas Jefferson 


Third President of the United States 





A MERICA has furnished to the world 
the most conspicuous Apostle of 
Personal Liberty that ever lived. 


The Declaration of Independence 

(the creation of his genius) is an 
eternal monument to his fame—more en- 
during than statues of marble or bronze. 











As a statesman in Congress he advocated 
the brewing industry as an aid to agricul- 
ture and national temperance; and upon 
several occasions he bought and freighted 
rum, wine and whiskey to the brave soldiers 
of the Revolution. He himself declared that 
the juice of the malt was never absent from 
his board. 


Thomas Jefferson was a splendid athlete, 
a crack shot; and in his prime at the old 
Raleigh tavern he delighted to enjoy his 
‘cakes and ale’’—dancing half the night 
with the fair maids of old Virginia. 


At eighty-three he died, regretted by the 
nation he helped to create. His deeds and 
written thoughts absolutely and irrefutably 
prove that good malt beer is not injurious 
to mind or body. 


‘The Writings of Thomas Jefferson,” by Paul Lester Ford. Vol 2, page 329; 
Vol. 5, page 511; Vol. 10, pages 113, 125, 251; Vol. 11 page 498, etc, 

Morse's Biography, pages 2 and 8. 

Shouler’s History of U. S., Vol. 1, page 99. 
Encyclopedia Americana, Vol. 3—"Jefferson.” 











Budweiser 


DD |IRECT into your home it comes 


—a square and honest product 
—foaming, sparkling and alive 
with the true recreative energy 


and filled with the power of both sun 


and soil. 














“Budweiser” flowing melodiously 


from the bottle is a wondrous, pleasant 


drink. How delightful — the penetra- 
ting odor of hop gardens—the subtle 
fragrance and charm of barley fields 


in harvest time. 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 

















Bottled Only at the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo. 


For Sale at 


All Hotels, Clubs and Bars 






































PHILIP MORRIS. 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


for over half a 
century have 
been the first 
choice of critical 
smokers in 
every city of the 
civilized world. 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 


25c 


AMBASSADOR 





THE fact that Edward’ H. Harriman 
is a preacher’s son should bring great 
joy to the hearts of the I-told-you-so’s 
throughout this glorious republic. — 
Washington Herald. 


At the dinner of the French Auto- 
mobile Club 300 persons were poi- 
soned by eating chicken. But when 
you think how many hundred chickens 
have been put out of business by auto- 
mobiles you don’t feel quite sO sorry. 
“re = Post. 
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Evans’ 
Ale 


is constantly growing in popu- 
lar favor as a Summer Beverage 
among the Great Army of Pleas- 
ure Seekers, because it is 
Refreshing, 
Appetizing, Satisfying, 
Easy to Get, 
Easy to Serve, Always Ready. 
It adds a zest and benefit to an 
outing that insures the happiness 
and enjoyment of the occasion. 
Knocking around won’t hurt it, 
In * Splits” as well as 
reguiar size bottles. 


While Rock 


*“*The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


| The Hit of the Hour, ‘Richard's Poor Almanack,’’ beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 
| sent for toc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 














ny 
THE MODERN Josepus, 

When Joseph manipulated that first 
corner in corn, of which Mr. Bryan is 
so fond of talking, he was moved bya 
desire to protect his contemporaries 
from the results of the shortage he 
foresaw in his dreams. History does 
not tell what price he put on his held- 
ings, but it is recorded that he had 
grain when others lacked it and he 
supplied the starving people. We haye 
changed from original principles in the 
matter of corners, for nowadays we 
permit the manipulators to hoard our 
food necessities even when we have 

bountiful crops.— Detroit Free Press, 


Pears 


“Beauty and grace from 
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A FULL HOUSE. 
VistTor.— What do you do with all these newspapers ? 


Mrs. Bizzy.— Oh, there are things in all of them that I’m going to 
read when I get time. 


no condition rise; 


Use Pears,’ sweet maid’ 





there all the secret lies.” 
Cee, _side- board, sleeping-car or ocean 
t te without Abbott's Bitters. 


Adds pal oan flavor, aids disgetion. 





Sold everywhere. 








COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER SCHWARIMANN 





PUCK PROOFS Puotocravures 





FRO’ PUCK 


BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 








CoprRICHT 1907, 





These are a few examples of the PUCK | 
PROOFS. Send 10 as. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYRIGHT, Bin BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 





- EVOLUTION OF 1 THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 








THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


COPYRIGHT, 1967, BY KGPPLER & SCHWARTMANN 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYMICHT 1907 BY KETPFLER & SCHWARIMANN 











WHEW'! 
“‘If this isn't the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 25 CENTS 











A SUMMER CONSTELLATION. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 





Photogravure in Sepia, 11x8 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 
By Stuart Travis. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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GREEN 
AND 
YELLOW 


LIQ UEUR 
PERES 
CHARTREUX 


0 hoard our 
n we have THE AFTER-DINNER LIQUEUR 
ree Press, OF REFINED TASTE 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. We 
Sole Agents for United States. 








AMONG the other worthless counts is the 
Hearst recount.—Detroit Free Press. 








Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 










Is the banquet wine par 


excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLeasanT VALLEY Wine Co. 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold. by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 










A MAN may smile and smile, and be a pro- 
hibitionist still.— Washington Herald. 





Comfort for Men 


WASHBURNE 


Patent Improved 


FASTENERS 


With the 
BULL-DOG GRIP 


Beware of Imitations 





AMERICAN RING co. 
Dept. 90, Waterbury, Comm. 








OVERSTIMULATED BY THE TariFF, 

It appears that the New York scan- 
dal over the sale of bogus paintings of 
noted American artists is assuming 
most serious proportions. It is said 
that the forgeries will not be limited to 
the two pictures over which the ori- 
ginal dispute arose, but that there will 
be revealed in court a list of a score or 
more canvases each of which has been 
sold for a large sum because of the 
false signature it bears. 

Our revered Speaker believes with 
Alderman Bulger of Kansas City that 
“ Art is on the bum,” and that there is 
no earthly use in removing the present 
prohibitive duty upon the importation 
of the work of foreign artists. But 
does it not begin to look as if the home 
industry has been a little too fiercely 
stimulated by the benign influence of 
the stand-patter >— Chicago Post. 


ALFRED G. VANDERBILT complains 
that his income is only $800,000 per 
annum. Poor chap! No wonder he 
finds it necessary to run a hack for 
the purpose of keeping soul and body 
together.—Chicago Record-Herald. 


WE begin to suspect that the “cost 
of upkeep” of which so much is said 
by owners of motor cars is just a 
polite way of referring to the fines 
imposed for violating the speed laws. 
— Chicago Post. 
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Ciry Coustn.—Let’s see, Uncle, didn’t Bella graduate from the Normal School this year? 
Uncie JoHN.—Yep; but from the way she’s been actin’ since she got home t’ the farm, 
I reckon it oughter be called the Abnormal School. 
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EDUCATIONAL ITEM. 



















It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Bitters with 
a glass of sherry or a before meals; gives you an 
appetite. At all druggists. 








SyMPATHY FOR COLONEL Copy. 





We hasten to express the general sympathy with Colonel William F. Cody 
upon his sad accident of yesterday. 

For “ Buffalo Bill” is a national character, fitting in somewhere between 
Mark Twain and John L. Sullivan. Nothing that can happen to him can fail 
to interest his fellow-countrymen, even if it happen to happen in St. Louis. 

It is natural, of course, that a man who lives by firearms should finally 
come to harm through them, but we never deemed it within the bounds of 
possibility that the inevitable accident should wreak its fell purpose upon the 











colonel’s whiskers. “The right side of the great scout’s famous moustachios 
was burned away by a defective cartridge,” say the dispatches. 

















district carried something near the adequate insurance.—Chicago Post. 








“ON 
EVERY TONGUE” 


The 
Best 


Whiskey 
For All 
Uses 


SOLD BY LEADING 
DEALERS 





Thanks be that the goatee was saved. And we devoutly hope that the burned 





Yellowstone Park 
THE REGION OF MYSTERY 
AND WONDER 
Season: June 10 to Sept. 15, 1908 
A — Trout Preserve, 


sers, Canyons, 
Wild yeend Modern Hotels 


Round T 
$60.00 = ee $72.50 


NORTH \*™ Chicago 
PACIFIC( $67.50 
COAST from St. Louis 
June 1 to Sept. 15. Return Limit, Oct. 31, 1908 


For Booklets and full information write to 
A. M. CLELAND, G. P. A. 


Northern Pacific 


Railway 
ST. PAUL + - - MINN. 
ALASKA - YUKON - 














A Goop way to teach Uncle Joe the science of forest preservation would be 
for his constituents to send him: to explore the Tall Timbers.—A“/anta Constitution. 


SoME ONE wants to know why the New York JVor/d has not suggested 
Raisuli as the Democratic nominee. Well, you see, there is some doubt 
about Raisuli being a dead one.— Washington Heraid. 


One plausible explanation of the popularity of baseball is the joy the 
average man takes in seeing the other fellow work.—Adanta Constitution. 


WALTER WELLMAN is confident that the North Pole will be discovered some 
day. When it is the friends of the tariff will use it as a summer resort while 
they are engaged in the strenuous task of tariff revision.— Zhe Commoner. 

















Bunner’s Short Stories 
























+ 





For sale by all Booksellers. 





SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than ‘one hearty —— even 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. —., P. GS. Bulletin. 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style “You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s. and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are ‘awfully 
quaint humor and originality. —Detroit Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


+ 


$ 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times. 








Address: PUCK, 











H. C. BUNNER or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
‘ AD ee i iene 
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Club Cockt ail si 











Pour a bottle of CLUB COCKTAILS 
over lumps of ice, cool thoroughly 
and then fill your thermos bottle. 
This will enable you to enjoy a de- 
lightful Cocktail en route anywhere 


Martini (gin base), Manhattan 
(whiskey base) most popular 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & CO. 


Hartford 


New York 


London 








Mars, says Professor Lowell, is go- 
ing dry. It will, therefore, be necessary 
to put Mars in the solid South column. 
—Chicago Herald. 


In a recent baseball contest in 
Nebraska Bryan was both player and 
umpire, showing a tendency to carry 
his political tactics into the game. — 
Philadelphia Ledger. 

















Litholin Waterproofed 
Linen Collars and Cuffs 


They add to the pleasure of sport by preserving 
one’s comfort, and neatness of appearance. No 
freak of weather can affect their shape. Never 
wilt or crack, and being LINEN they look it, yet 
wipeclean and white as new with a damp cloth. 
Latest styles in all sizes for all occasions. 
Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


IS not at your dealer's, send, giving styles, size, 
number wanted, with remittance, and we will mati, 
Postpaid: Booklet of styles free on request. 


THE FIBERLOID CO., Dept. 2, 7 Waverly Place, N. ¥. 





SoME PEOPLE, however, don’t object to the end seat 
hog so much as they do to the gent who sits behind them 


Wuat a good many men object to about eating their 
own words is the fact that they’re so ungrammatical.—A/ 


—_———— Janta Constitution. 





and saws the back 
of their necks with 
the edge of his 
newspaper. — Jn- 
dianapolis News. 


LOFTIS 


THAT unsatis- 
fed feeling you 





Whatever you select therefrom we send on a 


svete DIG ie yaleks Credit 





YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one. 
our beautiful descriptive catalog. 
THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 


JOFTIS AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE, 
BROS.460. Dept. G50, 92 te 98 State St., Chicago, IL. 


pproval. 





If you like it, pay one-fifth on delivery, 
balance in 8 equal monthly payments. Asa 
good investment nothing is safer than a Dia- 
mond, Itincreases in value roto 20% annually. 
Catalogue free. Write today. Do it now. 


j 


CHEER uP! All 
the fish you didn’t 
catch will still be 
there the next time 
you go.— /ndian- 
apolis News. 


Send for 








have in :-your ~- 
bones these days is caused by the absence 
from your mail of the esteemed Con- 
gressional Record.— Wash. Herald. 


THERE is a naval vessel now named 
for every state but Oklahoma. 


a larger navy beyond the least doubt. 
—Washington Star. 


THe $500 “kitty” in a Pittsburg poker 
We are afraid that 
this is one of the cats that won’t come 


game has been stolen. 


back.— Chicago Post. 











SuRBRUG'S. 
ARCADIA | 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
TheTobaccosareallaged. Ageimproves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. 
In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia’ to America, are called upon, 
Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
~~ nothing'so rich in flavor—so exhilarating 
in quality. A mild stimulant. 
At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 
THE SURBRUG COMPANY 





There 
are some votes at the next session for 








132 Reade Street New York, 
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THE SUMMER SCHEDULE. 


“You spend your week-ends in the country, you say?” 
‘*Yes; and from Monday to Friday I rest up, at the office.”’ 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers, 














$19.° 


Per Year Buys 


$1000 


of Life Insurance in the 


New Low Cost Policy 
of The 


Prudential 


At Age 30. 


Write to-day for Rates at Vour Age and 
Specimen Policy. State Occupation. 


Department P. 


gE SERRE > ogre 
a Million Dollars 
| New Ordinary Insurance 


‘Sold in 40 Weeks. 
THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America 


i ited as a Stock Com by the 
eee of New jeer. niece 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 
Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 











STRENGTH OF 


GIBRALTAR 











“LET Us ALone!” 

The cry is as old as humanity. It 
has been the mill-stone around the 
neck of every slothful people. It has 
been the barrier against which every 
brave spirit who sought to lift up his 
fellows has bruised his flesh. It has 
blocked the path of every reform. 
Had it not been ignored or overcome 
humankind to-day would be little better 
than were our cave-dwelling forebears. 
—Chicago Post. 


A RECEIVER has been appointed for 
another Gould railroad. ‘These must 
be dismal days for Helie. — Chicago 


TTerald. 


PERHAPS the reason we don’t hear 
more nowadays about the original 
Florodora sextet is that the few hun- 
dred remaining members are all com- 
fortably situated in old ladies’ homes. 
—ZIndianapolis News. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street t 
Baanon Warknouse : 20 Neekman Street, j New Yous. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 





OO. 
a s 
had . * ° 2%, 


te a7 


, @ 





5 





ei: ! 


> Sima stg 


ANG f 





SATURN AND ITS RINGS. 


WHERE Goop Motorists Go WHEN Tuey Diz. 











JOANIAMESON 


WHISKEY 





















First in popu- 
larity because - 
first in quality], 
Sole Agents | 

$ 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 
















Witt.—How do you know that he 
is on the swimming team ? 

BiLt.—Well, I’ve seen him in lots 
of low dives, and they say he’s an 
awful tank.— Harvard Lampoon. 


No poust most members of Con- 
gress will have the nerve to tell the 
folks back home that they were really 
of some importance in Washington. — 
Washington Star. 





"MADE AT KEY WEST 





‘.; From THE Bic Benp Bazoo. 


Mabel Harris, daughter of the post- 
master, has gone east to have her eyes 
treated by a specialist, having impaired 
her eyesight by trying to read other 
people’s postal cards at night by the 
light of a tallow candle. 


A cowpuncher from the JW ranch 
was up before Judge Moore Friday, 
charged with shooting at a sheepherder 
with intent to end his existence. Mr. 
Cowpuncher admitted the shooting but 
stated that if he had desired to kill said 
hefder he could have done so. To 
prove his marksmanship, he shot the 


eyes:out of a picture of W. J: Bryan, | 


that was hanging on the wall, remark- 





ing “he doesn’t need any eyes to see | 
that Bill Taft will beat him a city | 


block.” 
missed. 


The case was promptly dis- 


Skinny McAllister poured a quart of 
coal oil into the ice cream freezer at 
the Methodist church sociable, Wed- 
nesday evening, and Mrs. Jim Hudson, 
who made the dope, was accused of 
trying to poison the church members 
because some of them giggled when she 
sailed down the aisle last Sunday wear- 
ing her new home-made Mary Skidoo 
sky piece. 


Miss Evelyn Harrison dropped in 
from Chicago, yesterday, and that wall- 
eyed ape who sells ribbons at Jenkins’ 
had the crust to be on hand when she 
arrived. We chased him up an alley 
where he stumbled and fell into an irri- 
gation ditch, bosom down. He was a 
picture for Puck when he disappeared 
over the hill.— Riverton Republican. 


TuHink It Over. 
Bacon.—There’s one thing I can’t understand. 


EcBertT.— Tell it to me. 


Bacon.—When a couple get married, it is said they become one. 


But, 


again, they say it takes two to make a quarrel.— Yonkers Statesman. 


PresipENT RooseveLr has congratulated Czar Nicholas upon the advent 


of another birthday. 
congratulations. — Zhe Commoner. 


‘lhe czar who can acquire another birthday is entitled to 





PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Bulletin. 


A REMARKABLE PERFORMANCE. 


The 


‘*Pennsylvania Special’’ 


is not only scheduled to 


make the run between New York and Chicago in eighteen 
hours, but it actually performs the deed with a precision that 


is phenomenal. 


During the fifty-three days from March 21 to May 12, 
inclusive, it arrived in both Chicago and New York exactly 


on the minute every day but three in each direction. 


On 


those dates it was late only two, four, five, ten, thirteen, and 


thirty-nine minutes respectively. 


Such a record means that experienced and skillful engine- 
men drive the train, that dispatchers and signalmen are ever 
alert, and that well-trained maintenance-of-way men are keep- 
ing the nine htindred and eight miles of track in perfect 


condition. 


It means that the passenger between New York 


and Chicago on the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special’’ is practically 


sure of reaching his destination on time. 
schedule is a most important consideration. 


Regularity of 
It enables busi- 


ness men to keep their engagements in either city, and to get 
the benefit of an.eighteen-hour schedule. 

If you want: to get to Chicago in eighteen hours take 
the .‘f Pentisylvania Special,’’ which leaves New York at 3.55 


P. M. and arrives Chicago 8.55 A. M. 
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any time. 


pepsia. 


Any day can be made doubly enjoyable by a 
“nip” or two of the famous Underberg Bitters. 
It has been unequalled for 60 years. 
It cheers, brightens, invigorates, creates 
an appetite, and by aiding digestion prevents dys- 
Take it along on your trip. 

be on all sideboards in homes and clubs. 

















Good at 


It should 











Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 














SomME Par QUERIES? 

Undoubtedly, the political pendu- 
lum swung backward at Chicago, and 
once the fight is on, precious little will | 
be heard of “my policies” on the Re- | 
publican stump. | 

But what is to become of the party 
radicals called into being by Roose- | 
velt throughout the West? How are| 
La Follette’s followers, contemptuously 
styled ‘Wisconsin Democracy,” to be | 
appeased? What of the progressive | 
Missouri Republicans who want to) 
know? What will become of that| 
great body of so-called “progressive 


Republicans” the country over .who 
have been shouting so lustily’ for 


Roosevelt and clamoring so loudly 
for the completion of his work ? 

Already it appears that the party 
may quickly find itself “between the 
devil and the deep sea” in this cam- | 
paign, and out of that situation comes | 
Democracy’s opportunity—the most | 
promising opportunity it has had since 
1892.— Washington Herald. 





| 
| 


WouLpD an ordinary circus do any 
business at Denver against such com- | 
petition ?— Washington Star. 


| 


| 


“T am feeling bully,” said the nom- | 
nee. Evidently my slang is to go on, | 
however it may be with my policies.— | 
Evening Post. | 


THE lumber trust has been adminis- 
tered a severe blow by the killing of the 
Appalachian and White Mountain re- | 
serve bills and the refusal to put wood 
pulp on the free list. That is, the blow 


was almost as fatal to the lumber trust 
as that famous injunction was to the 
beef trust:-— Zhe Commoner. 





Over 7,000,000 Bottles Imported to U. S. 


At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the 
bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Ask for UNDERBERG. 


Bottled only by H. UNDERBERG ALBRECHT, 
Rheinberg, Germany 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 204 William St., New York 
SOLE AGENTS 


Write for Booklet. 


Since 1846 
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PUCK may 
have the paper 














mailed to them 
for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 

your newsdealer 

or direct to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 
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SATURN AND ITS RINGS. 
Wuere Goop Motorists Go WHEN THEY DIE. 















First m popu- 
larity because 
first in quality 


Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 








Wi Lt.—How do you know that he 
is on the swimming team ? 

Bitt.—Well, I’ve seen him in lots 
of low dives, and they say he’s an 
awful tank.— Harvard Lampoon. 


No DousT most members of Con- 
gress will have the nerve to tell the 
folks back home that they were really 
of some importance in Washington. — 
Washington Star. 





FOR 23 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 





From THE Bic Benn Bazoo, 


Mabel Harris, daughier of the post- 
master, has gone east to have her eyes 
treated by a specialist, having impaired 
her eyesight by trying to read other 
people’s postal cards at night by the 
light of a tallow candle. 


A cowpuncher from the JW ranch 
was up before Judge Moore Friday, 
charged with shooting at a sheepherder 
with intent to end his existence. Mr. 
Cowpuncher adinitted the shooting but 
stated that if he had desired to kill said 
herder he could have done so. To 
prove his marksmanship, he shot the 
eyes out of a picture of W. J. Bryan, 
that was hanging on the wall, remark- 
ing “he doesn’t need any eyes to see 
that Bill Taft will beat him a city 
block.” The case was promptly dis- 
missed. 


Skinny McAllister poured a quart of 
coal oil into the ice cream freezer at 
the Methodist church sociable, Wed- 
nesday evening, and Mrs. Jim Hudson, 
who made the dope, was accused of 
trying to poison the church members 
because some of them giggled when she 
sailed down the aisle last Sunday wear- 
ing her new home-made Mary Skidoo 
sky piece. 


Miss Evelyn Harrison dropped in 
from Chicago, yesterday, and that wall- 
eyed ape who sells ribbons at Jenkins’ 
had the crust to be on hand when she 
arrived. We chased him up an alley 
where he stumbled and fell into an irri- 
gation ditch, bosom down. He was a 
picture for Puck when he disappeared 
over the hill.— Riverton Republican. 





THINK It Over. 
Bacon.—There’s one thing I can’t understand. 


EGBERT.—Tell it to me. 


Bacon.—When a couple get married, it is said they become one. 


But, 


again, they say it takes two to make a quarrel.— Yonkers Statesman. 


PrESIDENT RoosEVELT has congratulated Czar Nicholas upon the advent 


of another birthday. 
congratulations.— Zhe Commoner. 


‘The czar who can acquire another birthday is entitled to 
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The 


** Pennsylvania Special ’’ 


is not only scheduled to 


make the run between New York and Chicago in eighteen 
hours, but it actually performs the deed with a precision that 


is phenomenal. 


During the fifty-three days from March 21 to May 12, 
iticlusive, it arrived in both Chicago and New York exactly 


on the minute every day but three in each direction. 


On 


those dates it was late only two, four, five, ten, thirteen, and 


thirty-nine minutes respectively. 


Such a record means that experienced and skillful engine- 
men drive the train, that dispatchers and signalmen are ever 
alert, and that well-trained maintenance-of-way men are keep- 
ing the nine hundred and eight miles of track in perfect 


condition. 
and Chicago on the 


It means that the passenger between New York 
‘* Pennsylvania Special ’’ 
sure of reaching his destination on time. 
‘schedule is a most important consideration. 


is practically 
Regularity of 
It enables busi- 


ness men to keep their engagements in either city and to get 
the benefit of an eighteen-hour schedule. 

If you want to get to Chicago in eighteen hours take 
the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special,’’ which leaves New York at 3.55 


P. M. arid arrives Chicago 8.55 A. M. 
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Any day can be made doubly enjoyable by a 
“nip” or two of the famous Underberg Bitters. 
It has been unequalled for 60 years. 
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It cheers, brightens, invigorates, creates 
an appetite, and by aiding digestion prevents dys- 
Take it along on your trip. 

be on all sideboards in homes and clubs. 


It should 





Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 
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At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the 
bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG. 


Write for Booklet, 








Some Pat QUERIES? 

Undoubtedly, the political pendu- 
lum swung backward at Chicago, and 
once the fight is on, precious little will 
be heard of “my policies” on the Re- 
publican stump. 

But what is to become of the party 
radicals called into being by Roose- 
velt throughout the West? How are 
La Follette’s followers, contemptuously 
styled “* Wisconsin Democracy,” to be 
appeased? What of the progressive 
Missouri Republicans who want to 
know? What will become of that 
great body of so-called “progressive 
Republicans” the country over who 








have been shouting so lustily for 
Roosevelt and clamoring so loudly 
for the completion of his work? | 

Already it appears that the party | 
may quickly find itself “between the | 
devil and the deep sea” in this cam- | 
paign, and out of that situation comes | 
Democracy’s opportunity—the most | 
promising opportunity it has had since | 
1892.— Washington Herald. | 





WouLp an ordinary circus do any 
business at Denver against such com- 
petition ?— Washington Star. 


“T am feeling bully,” said the nom- 
nee. Evidently my slang is to go on, 
however it may be with my policies.— 
Evening Post. 


THE lumber trust has been adminis- 
tered a severe blow by the killing of the 
Appalachian and White Mountain re- 
serve bills and the refusal to put wood 
pulp on the free list. ‘That is, the blow 
was almost as fatal to the lumber trust 
as that famous. injunction was-to the 
beef trust.— Zhe Commoner. 
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“GOOD BARBERS USE MENNEN’S”— 


As for you, take wife’s advice; she knows. Women use MENNEN’S because 
it soothes and heals the skin, because it improves a poor complexion and 
preserves a perfect one. It’s best for men who shave, too. After bathing 
and after shaving it is delightful. Insist upon your barber using 


MENNEN’S ratcum TOILET POWDER 


on your face, no matter how cheap a powder he may use on others. 
It is antiseptic, and will prevent any of the skin diseases often contracted. 


MENNEN’S keeps the skin smooth and healthy, relieves 
and prevents Chapping, Chafing, Sunburn, Prickly Heat, 
and all skin roughness. 


. For your protection the genuine is se up in non-refillable boxes — the “Box that Lox,” with 
MENNEN’S face on top. Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542. 
Sold everywhere, or by mail 25 cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., 18 Orange St., NEWARK, N. J. 
Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder — It has the scent of Fresh-cut Parma Violets. 


Sample Free 
MENNEN’S SEN YANG TOILET. POWDER. Oriental Odor. | No Samples: 
MENNEN’S BORATED SKIN SOAP (blue wrapper). ieee ae 

Specially prepared for the Nursery. 
Sent FREE, for 2 cent stamp to pay postage, one set Mennen’s Bridge Whist Tallies, enowsh for six tables. 




















